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ACKNOWLEDGEMENT & A NOTE: 


Some of these poems first appeared in Lines, Border, The Goliards, 
Ante, and The Wormwood Review. My appreciation and thanks are due 
the editors, and gratefully. Books I and IV of History of the Turtle 
were published by Duende as Duende Press books. Book II appeared 

in El Corno Emplumado, as a whole (#13). So this is why the segmented 
Turtle (III) appears after IV, as a book, When and if the four are 
ever done as a single booke=and, after all, they are a single poem-- 
it will be dedicated to the memories of John Clare (1793-1864) and 
Sidney Keyes (1922-1942), and will bear the following epigraph 

from Passus V of Piers the Plowman: "Sometimes I sow, and sometimes 

T thrash; I am tailor or tinker, as Truth doth appoint." 


--RHB 
19 Feb 66 


@ LaGrande, Oregon 
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Cages & Journeys (u/ intro by Edward F. James) 
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Paint the Window Purple (w/ Marvin Saltzman serigraphs) 
Words from the Lithuanian (w/ Marvin Saltzman serigraphs) 
History of the Turtle, book I 
History of the Turtle, book II 
History of the Turtle, book IV 
6X2 Cu Marvin Saltzman serigraphs) 
Prose 
"In Spite of Hoi Barbaroi, E.P." 
"John Reed and the Limits of Idealism" 


(cont. ) 


For the Stage 


An Evening with Ezra Pound 
An Evening with William. Carlos Williams 


In Progress 


Mount Emily 
Passus Recorded in E jection 


A NOTE (7?) ON RONALD BAYES! HISTORY OF THE TURTLE, Book III 


Ronald Bayes has asked me to write a little introduction to this book, 
and it goes without saying I am glad to add any good word to the 
"making" of this volumes. I do not feel it as a duty. I feel it as 
an honar, but one not fully merited, I do not consider myself a 

good critic—-as many of our contemporary poets are--and I freely 
admit that my selection of works included in EL CORNO EMPLUMADO 
depend upon some intuitive sense (a complicated combination of 
realities) impossible to explain. 


I can and will say this: 
Ronald Bayes has taken "tha bull by the horns" in a way few 
contemporary writers have been able ta do. He is working ina 
very special field. He makes combinations which to some are 
completely outside the realm of "poetry", And they are not only 
the now accustomed combinations of prose and poetry known as 
“prosady". They go much deeper than that. They have to do with 
machines. and flowers, to depend on symbols perhaps a bit too vague 
in my conception of his work. There is a totality in what comes out 
which goes far bayond what may be taken as "beSutiful poetry". 
Perhaps it is, more rightly, "useful poetry". For I have a very 
strong feeling that what Bayes is doing in this book (indeed in the 
four books which will someday be one) will prove to be a stepping 
stone to our future--poetically speaking. I have no idea what 
Bayes will do next, what these Turtle books have meant to him in 
his poetic evolution nor what they will mean to other poets in theirs, 
I do not even know what they will mean te readers, in regard to 
how these poems, this poem, affects their lives, But there are 
certain things I feel intuitively. I feel that the writing of 
this work, and the reading of it, will make something new happen 
in American Letters. 

~-Margaret Randall 


(editor, £1 Corno Emplumado) 


Mexico City, Febsy 1966 


PASSUS 25: BRANCH LINE 


"T was alone--absolutely alone." Thus Pirendello, 
"High strung & stupid," Hans sd of Umber 
who happened to be a police dog. Jux TAL 


& the nude figure on the cedar chest 
equally brown 
ed have flipped back comique 
like a funny lay or like too agony 
--i.e., grotesque either, in camparison 
to opposite possibility, 
forward into water, gliding 


& it came to pass in those days 
there was born 
a collective doghouse 


Fink w/ glasses 

stuck the red plastic straw 
intuh his icefull onlee glass 
(Like A, S, from Punkin Krik) 
& Panama hat, inside 

on an angle 


"WUT IZ OBSO-LETE?" 


Who 
missed/ 
the 
boat/so/far (7) 


& 


"THERE'S 5 of US GIRLS UP HERE 
WHO WUZ RAISED 

IN A 30 MILE AREA 

. SCHOOL... CHURCH... «MARRIAGE 
-+-& HERE WE ARE AGAIN!" 


& indeed she was 


high 
strung 
& stupid 


"Each of us has inside him his own special world," thus Pirendello 
& Roberto: "It matters not how many languages you command=-if 
you say nothing." 


& Johnson of € Company & diGregario in A slashed their wrists 
in '57 or 8. 


*"The Perfect Gentleman. . " 

*"You'll see, boy you'll be sorry." --thus Richter the Brother 

* & Seeger "when spring trips Northa gain this year" & all 

* & the preachers & tho melon sseds 

* & Borland “Ontario when yr older/eony island Jewish brothel"/ 
Gypsy Rose Lee danced w/ er. 

* & the consumptive crying on the phone wd pay me anything eef I 
wuc take shorthand in his closet when his wife was w/ 

* the Baptist digging it 

"i'm good for you, kid . . . ' the Senator's wife & 

& the California Congressman after L, like RUT, man 


* 


* & Joan on the long trip, missing the tar-get (to be LADY ONE), & 
reportedly into garments, exclusive stuff 

* "AR Funny Republican, by Damn!"/ McCarthy time, thus the country 
chum of a Judge who opposed public scourging & cru... 

* movies, circus, headaches, finances 

*AH LUV THOSE DEAH HAHTS & 


JOE BATES WAS A CORPORAL HAD A WIFE & SIX (6) COUNTEM KIDS 


THE GREEN SHRUB IS A SMALL BAR IN A SMALL PORT TOWN IN CALIFORNIA 


MABEL DODGE LUHAN DIED LAST SUMMER & I LEARNED LAST MONTH MARGY 
RITE SINGER IS STILL ALIVE 


ONE SHD NEVER LOSE ONE*S HEAD 
Hoover's teeth were lost down the toilet 
in Iceland; 


WAC pulls rank on lovers. 
"Yetti," sd Montague-St John "exists w/o a doubt." 


& Ole Sport dead at the roadside 
OVER THE MOUNTAIN OVER THE SEA 
THAT'S WHERE MY 
*"How much wd he weigh?" the Chaplain shouted at the German 
Ambassador as the fat PFC Stuard walked in, not fat as them 


Lemming puts its paw on the damp sand 


To take charge, walk, report, repeat, quit, receive, talk, give, 
call, salute, to be especially. 


*"T, by God, am F, W, Woolworth, Jr., Jarold the Nigger & the 
riot bottle bomb, the girl whose father & mother came back quite 
unexpectedly," sd Tim Kavanaugh 


Grey, at the temples 


PASSUS 26: MEMORIAL FROM THE LEGISLATIVE BRANCH 


Screwy hang ups 
"Ah Well I Remember" 
concerts & skeeters 


Screwy hang ups 
crying & writing you a poem in the middle of the quad 
at 7:30 a.m. as they hustled past 


And you slept very soundly 50 miles away 
hustled 


Seed 


Good to love 
to love good 
love to goad 
good love too 
too good love 
love good too 


un=hang up! 
EE 


Screwy hang ups. 


Hang John Calvin from a sour whatever. 

Like, when my naked little relation Suzy 

ran into the front room 15 yrs ago naked as 

a jaybirdy bathwards HOW my Grandmere 

shouted 

after 

a briefly delayed reaction "Don't look dontyoulook'." 


Inquisitive Presbyterian only 
child that I was 

SHOCKED (at Grandmere) 

since it didnt take too much study 
to see 

there was nothing to see, 


HHH 


Screwy hang ups 
fears of 


& muscles Veneer took out his glass eye & lammed it onto the 
bar to impress my friend who had been unimpressed by his 
50 dollar bills & his muscles. 


All, I suppose, because somebody pinched his 
yo-yo 
or beach ball or.... 


“What wuz it like B.P. (Before Petronius)?" 
"Damned if I know, Niccolo." 


PASSUS 27: COMBINE 


(for Costas) 
Ths 


Disaster is never far away 
& when we leap we fall 
& who are they? 


when we love we love 
what is dismay? 

& if we leap we fall 
eee& who,..are...they? 


if now we hedge the bet 
toward yesterday 

if now we fan the lung 

& dig decay 

& do not leap & they are set: 
lacke-lack--lack 

not only lack 

a day. 


& if we leap we fall 
& who are they? 


o if we do not leap 
oh oo 
"fold cornerwise & stuff that jazz" 


" & I sd for chrissakes"” watch the snow; 
as each; as they; flakes; out 


IT. 


Sd 

"They hate my guts 

be/cause I don't have child 
bearing hips, 

although I 

love 

their children." 


I note it down 
“without recourse" is how 
I checked, 
remembering unpaid debts. 
Upon my father's death 
to the widow 
whom I Loved 
(she was my mother) more than me. 
(& how she had not force to bring 
to bear 
Fereeity), 


PASSUS 28: IN/TO 


Fu 
FW 
come 
come 
come 
come 


up 
up 
up 
up 


out of the ground 
out of the ground 
out of the ground 


out of the 


out 


ground 


of the grave, 


PASSUS 29: JOSEPH & HIS BRO'S., 


I. 
Cognizance, Asta, 


concern w/ hang of jowl 
& loop of lip 
THE ATTENDANT LINES 
vital 

hang &/ jowl 
relative oh 
seive, oh seive 


OUT OF NECESSITY A 
CERTAIN SWING LIKE 
HIP TO HIP 

SANS CON 
SCIOUSNESS 

SE 

Xx 


So let it be man 
--let's get on w/ the 
touch & ne 
ce 
sary (sic) 

WK. 
But let's like on 
like love & all 


INC., LTD. 


TE 


Survival is more 


than coy investments 
SHE 


& I said, “Renner please use my first name; make 
happy;" & he "Yes sir." 


Which was a place to laugh 
& we did, each before checking the other like// 
& that was very good indeed 


SHH 


Il. 


fy dear, 

the long scar across yr 

collarbone is corded, my fingers tell me, 
like scars are 

when they are old 


And yr voice is like properly rich velvet 
properly used; held affection for fabric 
a long/time. 


Ill. 


& 

the mouse in my mother's bedroom 
in our house 

made me think back 25 years 

to anather-= 


me 


grey 
felt walls & kalsomine 
tears. 


HHHRK 


Survival is more than coy investments 
HEE 


your lips are 


PASSUS 30: PORTRAIT 


Marshfield Way 
Flood's way 
the pad, the walls the 


On the south wall strong & muted 

verticals ¥ 

Utrillo, Degas, oil like a colorphoto .SanFrancisco 

Federico Lloveras 

Picasso (still life a la tate antique) 

a European Rousseau (night 

of 

carn= 

ival) 

& Coret print (stubbies) browns 

rich w/ cdone= 

ness 
& contradictory flowers 
0. Europa. 

Rembrandt 

Bellows/ but 

strong lintels stay ‘em 


East 

Eiffel tower center to r. 
de Hooch, familial 

& sex o yes; dots & 

splots of Seurat, Rousseau 
enchantment of snakes--~ 
Tanguy 

THE RAPIDITY OF SLEEP 

(& 2 Utrillo cathedrals) 
6943 of mind: the farewells 
Boccioni 1882~1916, 


Back again south, 

Most of all in 1 print 
8 panes over 8 panes 
windowy 16" x 6" 


North 

Seurat 

2 Utrillo scenes, French but 
like Copenhagen in March. 


Pause; a vent. 

Two portraits at good flood 
over books. 

Pad good, 

Kit. Kat. 


Pause yet. West 

Back off. West 
Window, door to kitchen 
door=-OUT 


& Function over 
ster- 
ling. 


Silver in lingering, in 
this idea. 


Like I sd function over sterling. 
In the Function the sterling. 
A vessel, perhaps. 


PASSUS 31: TIMIN 


Time, Ford, is short, 
See other sheet. 


Te--thru 
Out of Maya 


South 
North 


FHKE 


Man, 
"a pink blur," 
she sd. 


PASSUS 32: AN ACADEMIC PASSAGE 


(for T.) 
1 


So we write a rotten verse 

& we sing it & rehearse 

our lying ways, then frame another 
who love & ruin other lovers 


& we give the living lie 
& we scarcely even try 
our professional "I spyt 
is so functional, 


Il. 
Dear Je= 


I wish I had enough guts 
to be definitive. 


At last I am 
At last, I am 
I am at 


last--then we ellipt. 


The cyclets end (from '55 until). 
The cycle's end. 
The fisher's rod 
the hunter's gun 
the fowler's net 
& one & one 
The fool can add & 
others run in their 
desire past the... 
past thee... 


Ill, 
Now, Creeley, I address 
you as a man & I think 
"the condition" 
"the condition." 
Like, 
Grey as/a rat at 
the temples; 


in the mud fields, 
Iv. 


Like my fan/tastic vision of the headstone; 
"R.I.P.: 1945-1963," & Monday morning one 


small boy 
sick of it 
all 
here 


in this room 
in this room 
all the room, no room 


"If I can not get out" 
I should like to suspend. 


Hence out of 
1945 to the present 
desiring you, 


Poof house! 


simple, reading 


ve 


Words 
over 


nothing 
hatreds 


over 
love 


The ex= 
tension & lack of 


As there is Duende, there is Angel, 


O my angel too. 
Will I see you? 


PASSUS 33: THE LONG RUN & THE PLANES 
I. 


Planes, Asta, 

move too fast 

when the right flow 
starts, 


As perhaps now 

his ceath unnecessary, Carl sd-- 
his death unnecessary in some 
cheap bar 

on the edge of some section of some 
Brazilian 

jungle town, 


The substance of art 

the man clutches compulsively 
the inroacs of skin 

the thin hair 

on the scalp of 

--one finger into 

the bald spot 

even those whose visions are 
bound a 

less 


Tl. 


& john 

“take my house 

over Christmas" 

how can one say it? 

Love justified 

& aloofness justified, like 

in another verse 

connifers 

("If I just able®) 

worrying justifiable 

so hard, Net that he came/thru. 
"Dog bone"=—"Meaty," the TV pitch 
Eager eater. 

The salive of God; 

Olson. & 


Ii. 


& goocl 
L 
phoned regrets 
as is his wont warmly 
from the desert. Night 
Desert, Coolness, Puritas. Same Place, 
The crawling things & sun & 
down gulleys flash floods 
FROMeR nea to 

Right 
Q referendum! 


Iv. 


& she was she 

was she 

so lovely so lovely 
not neecing 

to be, 


V. 


Chris: 

"Thus Fick--" 
A lemon 

drop 

in the arm 
rest 


HE 


VI. 


O Einar! 
Timin: back, as another people 


(on whose back who 
timed 
times) 


whatever, herewith 
whatever 

verse 

still 

w/ luv 


PASSUS 34: MORTEMER IN THE CITY 
I. 
A sudden death 
a sudden death 

like (not really like but "dig") 
a sudden understanding 

beyond edges 
like Jake 
w/o "Am artist..." 
NOT like a piano entertainer 

"whango" 

. Over the edge, no- 
toriously, pushing my 
Il. 
Will tha whomever is standan on my foot 
PLEASE ( 
@ 


10,000 feet) ((over Vatnajokul)) 


please HAND 
to keep ass me 


from assing again or 


TIPPING 

my hand 
(Yet omygod listen to 
that 
drum). 

Tie. 


Listening to that sama man/ tripped her man/tipped my hand 
only 8 yrs/ later/ but Funny constant/ air/ I apalogize fer 
"& so?" 


IV. 


& cried the H'wd star upon our introduction, 
"OREGON?OREGON! ORE/GON, IN OREGON THEY CHAIN 
THEIR BALLS UPON THE WALLS & SHOOT 

EM DOWN WITH RIFLES. WE'LL GET DE 

TAILS LATER." 


& in Seal Beach, Jake 
"It's that hesitation 
that'll getcha." 


Ve 


& rolling 

& hate 

in the hay 

in the clover 


& 1, John 2: 

"My Little children, these things write I unto you, 

that ye sin not. And if any man sin, ' we have an 
advocate with the Father, Jesus Christ the righteous', , ,” 
VI. 


Please 


PASSUS 35: HE SAT 


"We then that are strong ought to bear the infirmities 
of the weak, and not to please ourselves."=-Romans 15,. 


I, 


He sat writing at another 

airport 

at a later hour 

broken like a horse of. 

& he had the same constants as in- 
constant as his own faith, 

save one, an addition only 

to the complex of simple 
appetites. 


He ordered a double martini 

& the waitress brought him 

two instead 

& he thought it reinforced 

the message of hopelessness 
though at least the olives were 
small; unamerikan. 


Nick he thought of,* 
who. 


Il. 


ch &-an’old Dodge..." 
& he had talked about 'em 
crying alone 
& thought he wd like 
to cry 
but it would lead no- 
where, 
West Coast to Walla Walla Walla thence 
to Pendleton. The flat tire at Sanfrancisco 
the flat try thru L.A. 
Lung Beach é&c &c 
& communication had NOT failed; 
he had try to make it 
fail 
failing in this. 
R. w/ clear insight told 
him what he knew & didn't want to. Cold 
--tired, in the convertible. (Triumph) at 5:30 a.m. 
“You were very attentive. & I noticed. It wasn't 
returned." 


Package deal. Johnston Islands. Trev, as Mobley called 
him, rode 
again. 


Ill. 


Then, Portland. 


Iv. 


he sat 

15000 a year man 

over the whiskey: 

"My heart is fixed, O God, my heart 
praise. Awake up, my glory; awake, 
will awake early." So #57...& 

she was hurt & irked 

a cheap orchid on a cheap 

red coat, 

"Sssss-t," 

"Sssssssssst! Hi!" 

He repeatedly to 


her. 

To hurt her 

& to 

make her finally 
laugh. 


After 5 minutes she responded 
"Shhhbut."" 


HE IE 


Et alors? (somewhat )= 
So much for before 
strike sssstuff. 


FE 


is fixed: I will sing & give 
psaltery and harp: I myself 


ROUND 
ALORS! (then; so; in such a case) 


on the run 

way 

the little animals 
graceful 

wheeling 

grey ones. They want fur. 


que (even though) 


VI. 


The angel, but once if you are in tune; if you are very 
perceptive, 


VII. 


I lovete-o nmo--not any one of ye, nor... 


PASSUS 36: WARREN 
I. 


Everything to draw from,- Warren, 

everything. 

Thus I state it thinking I will write a poem called 
something. Then I pick up on the past again, & 
Thought running to our earlier, fragmentary talks, 
listening to Dr, Williams' voice this afternoon 

& his singing beauty--rough handed intellect 

to keep the weeps off--callouses for a reason 

& warm at heart, I whack these lines.... 

Hee 

"To Warren" 

Everything to draw from, Warren, 

everything. 

Thus I state it thinking I will write a poem called 
something. 


This I set to, picking up on a fragment of the past 

I favor: our not (ever?) 

being very well acquainted except through 

antennae which twitch when, I suppose, we each suspect 
they won't again. But do. You in the heart of 

half a dozen cities me fram one=-to a Funny outpost not/in, 
not out of whatever is! 

Odds & ends. 


Beauties & Beasts. 


Doughs é& yeasts. 


Qld Dr, Williams on my new Caedmon record. 
The voice, the face, 

the wordse=somehow incongruous. A startle 
a delight, but damned uncomfortable, &c...He 


Whe dug the kit 
to get out whatever for 
to put the jiggs together who'slashed one another 


who loved beyond his body long & long & sorrowed 
that it held a fresh mind over seventy years 
no longing diminished. 


Tt. 
"Very passionate poem lasting at least like Radium" 


I am saving part of my monoy 
& part of my heart 

te go across miles 

if my guts hold out 

to your city 

ta you, a city, away 

Past El Dorado 


TIt. 


*Baths, hot & mud, water heating pumped in from hot lakes 
*Special baths 

*Stretchers to train 

*From all O/ country 

many nurses & orderlies *up to 175 patients @ time; some on 
holiday, not sick 

Dr a surgeon 

his som becomes dr/surgeon/goes on Anagram needle 

operates 4 times a week @ the lake 

6" plumbing pipes underneath--fixing bad; damp; trains; snakes? 
(pfm: "did someone die under the knife?") 

19--: missing welfare checks, missing shawls; missing mail 
(viz Baby Jane techs) political dinners underneath; snakes 
maybe in damp black== 

why wick renovation, dozers, &c no visible gain; some considbl 
loss to the eye & v/ expensive to move earth; mud; swamp. 


Reality. 


As Bettelheim sd, “If all men are good there was never 
an Auschwitz." 


Iv. 


BURNT THE VEIL 
torn the tent 

the rusted time 
the lake shawl rent 


THE CLOUDS OVER JORDON VALLEY 
ARE THEY NOT THE SAME 
IN ANDORRA? ' 


CICERO! CICERO! 

AND IN LONG BEACH, KAVANAUGH 
UMBER 

LIKE 

HIGH STRUNG&& STUPID WALKING 
EVES WIDE. 

BUZZ SAW. 


IT IS NOT THE TIME. 
TIMIN. 

TIME TIED Me. 

"TAM AT THE GORDION KNOT 
NOW,” SD Tsk. 

"mY TOOL AN UNKEEN 

RASP. 


The keening & the cutting are one," 


TT 4 91042- 0, 


(1964) 


ON BAYES’ POETRY 


“(TURTLE) . . . IS AN EXCELLENT PIECE OF ‘REPORT- 
ING’ AND PERHAPS THE BEST THING IS THE OPENING 
SECTION — A VERY CONVINCING PROJECTION OF THE 
SCENE, WITH THE INTERIOR DIALOG MAINTAINED 
WITHOUT BEING ALLOWED TO INTRUDE UNDULY.”’ 
—S. D. Newberry 


“,.. YOUR POEMS HAVE GIVEN ME MUCH PLEASURE.” 
—Adlai E. Stevenson 


“I'M GLAD TO LEARN ..... THAT THE TURTLES ARE 
CHARGING! . . . AND I AM SURE THAT THE SERIES WILL 
LIVE, AND FIND ITS PLACE.” —William Stafford 


(National Book Award Winner) 


“I'M PROUD OF YOU AS AN ARTIST. 


—William Carlos Williams 
(Pulitzer Prize Winner) 


“... ONE OF THE FEW BUOKS OF VERSE THAT I HAVE 
READ STRAIGHT THROUGH AND DUG EACH POEM, LOOK- 
ING TOWARDS THE NEXT . . . THE BEST PRAISE THAT I 
CAN GIVE, AND IN MY VIEW . . . OUTCLASSES ANY OF 
THEM INSOLENT (NOT IN MANNER, BUT TO OUR IN- 
TELLIGENCE—OR ARE THEY KIDDING THEMSELVES?) 
CATS ... BY A GOOD LONG MARK FROM GUN.” 

—David S. Sehaff (Ed. Yale Literary Magazine) 


“.. . VERY CLEAN, AND CERTAINLY SEEMS AS CONCEN- 
TRATED AS A GOOD DEAL OF WILLIAM CARLOS 
WILLIAMS, THE FATHER IMAGE OF US ALL."”—Ron Spicer 


GRANDE RONDE EEVIEW BOOKS 

#1: ON EZRA POUND, edited by Ben L. Hiatt 

#2: HISTORY OF THE TURTLE, BOOK If, by Ronald H. Bayes 
#3: THE EPITAPHS by Ben L. Hiatt 

#4: CALL IT APPLES by Mel Buffington 

#5: THE LA GRANDE ANTHOLOGY (due in November, 1966) 
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